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How now my friend, why doft thou looke fo 

pale? 

Her. Forfcarel promife you, if I looke pale. 

“Bap. What, will my daughter proue a good Mufiti- 
an? 

Her. I *hinke fhe’l fooDcr proue a (ouldicr. 

Iron may hold with her, but neucr Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canft not break her to the Lute? 
Her. Why no, for Hie hath broke the Lute to me: 

I did but tell her flic miftookcher frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering, 

When (with a mod impatient diuellifli fpirit) 

Frets call you thefcf 1 (quoth flie) He fume with them: 
And with that word fhe ftrokc me on the head. 

And through the inftrument my pate made way, 
Andthcrelftood amazed for a while, 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcall, Fidler, 

And twangling Iacke, with cwentic fuch vilde tearmes, 
As had fhe ftudied to mifvfe me fo. 

Pet. Now by the world, itisa luflic Wench, 

I loue her ten times more then ere I did. 

Oh how I long to haue fome chat with her. 

Bap. Wei go with me, and be not fo difeomfited. 
Proceed in pradlife with my yongcr daughter. 

She’s apt to learne, and tUankcfull for good turnes: 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with vs. 

Or fhall I fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. Manet Petruchio. 
Pet. Iprayyoudo. lie attend her hcere, 

And woo her with fome fpirit when flie comes. 

Say that flie raile, why then He tell her plainc. 

She fings as fwcetly as a Nightinghalc : 

Say that fhe frownc, lie fay flie lookes as clcere 
As morning Rofes newly waflit with dew' : 

Say Hie be mute, and will not lpcake a word. 

Then lie commend her volubility. 

And fay fhe vtcercth piercing eloquence: 

If flie do bid me packe, lie giue her thankes. 

As though fhe bid me Hay by her a wceke i 

Iffhe denie to wed, lie crauc the day 

When I fhall aske the bancs,and when be married. 

But hecre fhe comes, and now Tetruchiof peake. 

Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for thats your name I hcare. 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fomething hard of 
hearing: 

They call rue Katerine, that do talke of me. 

Pet. You lye infaith, for you are call’d plaine Kate, 
And bony Kate, and fometimes Xarethe cur ft: 

But Kate, the prettieft Kate in Chriftendome, 

Kate of iGtf e-hall, my fuper-daintie Kate, 

For dainties are all Kates , and therefore Kate 
Take this ofme, Kate of my confolation. 

Hearing thy roildneflc prais’d in cuery Townc, 

Thy vertues fpoke of, and thy beautie founded. 

Yet not fo deepely as to thee belongs. 

My felfe am raoou’d to woothccforcny wife. 

Kate. Mou’d, in good time, let him that mou’d you 
hether 

Remoue you hence: I knew you at the firft 
You were a mouable. 

Pet. Why,what’s a mouable ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d ftoole. 

Pet. Thouhafthitittcomefitonme. 

Kate. Aflcs ate made to beare, and fo are you. 
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ft*. Women are made to beare, and foatcy 
Kate. No fuch lade as you, if me you meant 
Pet. Alas good Katt,l will not burthen thee 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light. * 
Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine as you t0e 
And yet as heauie as my waight fliould be. tc ”» 
Pet. Sholdbe,fliould:buzze. 

Kate. Well tane, and like a buzzard. 

■Prt.Oh flow-wing’d T urtle, fhal a buzard tak 

Kat. I for a Turtle, as he takes a buzard. Ct " e( 

Pet. Come, come you Wafpe, y’faith you..,, 
angric. 1 ret °o 

Kate. If I be wafpifli,beft beware my fti n <. 

Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it out. & * 

Kate. I, if the foolp could finde it where it Ii e3 
Pet. Who knowes not where a Wafpe d A ..' 
his fting ? In his taile. s Wtat < 

Kate. In his tongue? 

Pet. Whofc tongue. 

Kate. Y ours if you talke of tales .and fo farewell 

Pet. What with my tonguein your taile. 

Nay, come againe, good Kate, I am a Gentleman 
Kate. Th3tlletric. fheftrd / 

Pet. I fweare He cuffe you, if you ftrike againe ^ 
Kate. So may you loofe your armes. 

If you ftrike me, you arc no Gentleman, 

And ifnoGentleman,why then no armes. 

Bet. A Herald Kate ? Oh put me in thy bookes. 
Kate. WhatisyourCreft,aCoxcombe5 > 

Pet. A combleffe Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen 
Kate. No Cocke of mine ,you crow too like a C rauen 
Pet. Nay come Kate, come: you muft not looke f! 
fowre. 

Kate. Itismyfafliion when I lee a Crab, 

Pet. Why heere’s no crab, and therefore looke not 
fowre. 

Kate. There is,there is. 

Pet. Then fhew it me. 

Kate. Had laglaffe,I would. 

Pet. What,you meanc my face. 

Kate. Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 
Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate. 1 care not. 

Pet. Nay hcare you Kate. Infoothyou fcape not fo. 
Kate. Ichafeyouifltarrie. Let me go. 

Pet. No,not a whit, I finde you palling gentle: 

’Twas told me you werexdugh, and coy,and fulltn, 
And now I finde report a very liar: 

For thou art pleafant, gamefome,palling courteous, 
But flow in fpcech: yet fweet as fpring-timeflowers. 
Thou canft not frowne, thou canft not looke a fconce, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 

Nor haft thou plcafure to be croffe in talke: 

But thou with mildnefle entertain’d thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, foft, and affable. 

Why does the world report that Kate dothlimpe? 

Oh fland’rous world: Apelike the hazlc twig 
Is ftraight, and flender, and as browne in hue 
As hazle nuts,and fweecec rhea the kernels: 

Oh let me fee thee walke: thou doft not halt. 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep’ft command. 
Pet. Did euer t Dian fo become a Groue 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate: 

O be thou Dtan ,and let her be Kate, 

And 
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_ l fTtKatebe chftfte.and I>ian fportfull. 

thC0 where did you ftudy all this goodly fpcech ? 

***' r" ic extempore, horn my mother wit. 
f etu , vittv mother,witleffe elfc her fonne. 

JL Am I not wife? 
i/ Yes keepeyou warme. 
ft*- M * io I meane fwcct Katherine in thy bed: 
P et ' ^ tore fetcing all this chat afide, 
theI |j ioe tenues': your father hath confented 
ThUS 10 ..fhall be my wife; your dowry greed on, 
you, nil! you, I will marry you. 

A° d l], i a m a husband for your turne , 
this’light,whereby I tec thy beauty, 

■rWobeaucy that doth make me like thee well, 

XhoUfn»ft be mai:ricd to no man but 

Enter r Bafti(ia,Grdnuo,Trayno. 

Fori am he am borne to tame you Kate, 
j bring y ou fr° rnaw '^ c to a Kate 

Conformable as other houfnold Kates : 

Hecre comes your father, ncuer make deniall-, 

I m uft and will haue Katherine to my wife, (daughter? 
Now Signior Petruchio,ho w fpeed you with my 
r e t How but well fir?how but well? 

It were impoffiblc I fiiould lpced amide. (dumps? 

gap. Why how now daughter Katherine , in your 
K,lt. Call you me daughter ? now I promife you 
You haue fliewd a tender fatherly regai d, ✓ 
to wifli me vwe< ^ t0 one ba ^ e Lunaticke, 

A mad-cap ruffian, and a fwearing lacke. 

That thinkes with oathes to face the matter out. 

Pet. Father,’tis thus,your i’clfc and all the world 
That talk’d of her,haue talk’d amiffc of her : 
Itlhcbecurft, it isforpollicie, t 

Forfliee’s notfroward,butmodeft as the Done, 

Shee is not hot, but temperate as the morne , 

For patience flice will proue a fecond GriJJell, 

AndRornane Lucrcee for her chaftitie : 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together, 
Thatvponfondayis the wedding day. 

Kate, lie lee thee hang’d on fonday firft. (firft. 
Cjre. Hark Petrnchio, flie faies fhee’ll fee thee hang’d 
Tni.Isthis your fpeedtnghiay the godnight our pare. 
Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I choofe her tor my felfe, 
Iflhe and I be pleas'd, what’s that to you ? 

’Tisbargain’d twixt vs twaine being alone, 

That flic fhall ftill be curft in company. 

Itell you ’cis incredible to bcleeue 

How much fhe loues me: oh the kindeft Kate , 

Shee hung about my nccke, and kiffe on kifle 
Slice vi’d fo fa ft, protefting oath on oath , 

That in a twinkc flie won me to her leue. 

Oh you are nouiccs, ’tis a world to fee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

Anieacocke wretch can make the curfteft flircw: 

Giue me thy hand Kate,l will vnto Venice 
To buy apparell ’gainft the wedding day 5 
Prouide the feaft father,and bid the guefts, 

1 will bo fure my Kztberine fhall be fine. 

Bap. T know not what to fay,but giue me your hads, 
God fend you joy, Petruchio, ’tis a match. 

Gre.Tra. Amen fay we,we will be witnefles. 

Pet. Father,and wifir.andgentlemen adieu, 

I will to Venice, fondaty comes apace. 

We willhaue"riti£s,2nd fhmgs'jand fine array, 
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And kiffe me Kate,wc will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine , 
Gre, Wai cuer match clapt vpfofodainly? . 

Bap- Faith Gentlemen now I play a marchants pac t 3 
And venture madly on a defperate Marc* . 'V 

7>4. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you. 

Twill bring you gaine,or perifo on the fcas. 

Bap. The gaine I fecke 3 i$ quiet me the match# 

Gre. No doubt buthe hath got a quiet catch: 

But now Bvpttfia, to your yongcr daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

I am your neighbour, and was futer firft. 

Tra. And i am one that loue Bianca more 
Then words can witneflc,or your thoughts can gueffc. 
Gre. Yongling thou canft not loue fo dearc as L 
Jru. Gray-beard thy loue doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth fric. 

Skipper ftand backe,\is age that nourifheth. 

Tra. But youth in Ladies eyes that florifheth. 

Bap ,Content you gentlemetvjwil copound this ftrife 
"Tis deeds muft win the prize, and he of both 
That can affure my daughter greateft dower , 

Shall haue my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Cjremio, what can you affure her ? 

Gre. Firft, as you know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold , 

Bafons and ewers to laue her dainty hands; 

My hangings all of tirian tapefiry : 

In luory cofers I haue ft aft my crowncs: 

In Cyprus chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Fine Linnen, Turky culliions bolt with pcarle, 

Vallens of Venice gold, in needle worke : 

Pewter and braffc,and all things that belongs 
To houfe or houfe-keeping: thenatmyfarme 
I haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 
Sixe-lcorefatOxenftandingin my ftalls, 

And all things anfwerable to this portion. 

My felfe am ftrooke in yecres I muft confeffc , 

And ifldie to morrowthis is hers. 

If whil’ft I hue flie will be ontly mine. 

Tra . That only came well in: fir, lift to me, 

I am my fathers heyre and onely Tonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 
lie lcaue her boufes three or foure as good 
Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padua % 

Befides,twothoufatid Duckets by theyeerc 
Of fruitfull land, all which fhall be her ioynter# 

What,haue I pincht you Signior premie > 

Gre . T wo thoufand Duckets by the yeere of land ? 
My Land amounts not to fo much in all: 

That fhe fnall hauc,befide$ an Argofic 
That now is lying in Marcellus roade: 

What,haue I choakt you with an Argofie ? 

Tra. Gremio % "tis knowne my father hath no leffe 
Then three great Argofies,befides two Galliafles 
And twelue ticc Gallies, thefe I will aflure her. 

And twice as much what ere thou offreft next. 

Gre . Nay, 1 haue offred all, I haue no more* 

And fhe can haue no more then all I haue , 

If you like me, fhe fhall h^e me and mine. 

Tra> Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By your firmepromife, Grew/* is out'vied. 

Bap a I muft confeffe your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the affurance, 

T Shee 


/ 
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